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BORROWED A TOWN
"A Typleal Movie Adventure of

the Great West—New Players
and New Scenarios,

By Photoplay Editor
WAr & galn day tor Phosnix, Aris,
Romaine Felding, the Luhin writer
idiractor, mide the hig soenes for his
oture, "'Hang COn, Cowhoy.”
not only “borrowed’ the olty
et (taelf, but n lurge part of
I Intion as well Felding In one
most wacecesaful of dirsctdars In
ng trowds. Whenever ha takes hig
scanss the curlous rome to be
e and amused by the strangs
L of the actors and cametamen, and
Bafors they know (L reminln e actors,
earndatly and  enthusiastically working
under Flalding's magnetio Influence.
Not onfy did the entire Phoenix Fire
mont fend itw nid that day to
"Hang On, Cowboy,'" but the City Hall
suspohded  businass, and the off.clals,
elerks and poliosmen grouped about and
regivteread surprise, or raced madly to the
rencie of the marringe Heense depart-
ment. when Flelding, mounted on &
spirited horne, rode up the steps and inte
the City Hall, demanding n miarringe -
oanae quick. Whon the frightened clerka
complied, Flalding malloped down  the
stapn with the ©ity Hall erowd in hot
pursult.  Elelding sllowed himuelf to be
gaptured, just heyond the camern, pralsed
averybody, and trénted the town to but-
termilk, tha favorite bavernge in Arisonn

Lorimer Johnwton is directing s produc-
tino of another Rev, Cyrun Townsend
Brady sory, “The Tsland of Surprime,”
for the Vitagraph Company, The cant
will bo an unusuaily strong one, Including
Willlam Courtenny, this belng not only
han first apeparanoe with the Vitagraph,
But his initial public presentation ax n
soreen artist. Courtenny Is scheduled for
the role of Robert Lovell, n ¢haraoter In
every way adnpted to his talents, In the
feminine lending role Kdith Starey will
appear, in the character of Dorothy
Ardon. The support will bring Into actlon
such favorite plivers as Julln Swayne
Gordon, Zenn Keefe, Charles Kent, An-
ders Randolf, Charles Wellesiey nnd Leo
Delaney.

Thae plot of the new Hrady sereen drimn
f8 one partleularly well sulted to the
camera, and abounda In theiiling and
unigue situations, Two girls and a man
are maroonsd on an (sland. The man la
the husbrad of one of his feminine com-
panions in miafortune, but this fact is not
publicly known, The other girl has beon
welected by thelr parents to become his
wife. On this foundatlon Doctor Hrady
has bullded a complex and Intoresting
drama.  One of the hig scenes will show
& horde of aavages attacking the trio on
the ialand, when a counter-ittack by n
wirship effects a resoue of the marooned
ones,

Ona of ths most recent ndditlons to
the Lubln players ia Eleanor Falrhank,
whowe reputation gained lustre In “A Pair
of 8ixes'' hare. She Is now playing one
of the Impurtant roles In “THlle’s Tomato
Burprise," the comedy written by Acton
Davies, in which Marle Dressler will be
fentured, supported by o strong comes
pany. with Tom MoNaughton, the eccen-
tric Britlsh comedian.

After playing In feature productions
for almont o year, Kothlyn Willinma, the
Bellg star, has returned to her frst love—
anlmal pictures—for & short time, Hhe I8
now working on & three-reel dnlmal story,
written by herself and entitled "“The
Mark of n Liopess' Willinm HRobert

———a

WHICH GOES TO

.
PROVE MEN NEVER DO THINGS RIGHT

{Caprright, 1014,
by the Amorinted Newspapers, Ltd.)

DRAMATIS PERSONAE

MATD PLESNRY,

m beantiful girl of 0, well aducated =od
Arvoted tp teavel and adventure

MRS, PLESSEY,

her mothet, the widow of Admiral Flesvey
who wan mysiariously murdersd when 3nud
wan A venrs old.

CATAIN MARTIN ARROL,

A fian of 34 For 10 years ho has Lean
minstor of the Bidl, a wmail trading steRmer.
thounh fe s & man of Birth and education

GILBERT HMURON,

A friend of the Plessey's,

RICHARD ARHROL.
Urotoer of Capliin Ariol.

The story cpenn on board the Sid), s small
SUBAINEE trAdIng Gn. Lhe AITIGAD coRRl whd
bound for Leudon. Captain ‘\m:l In_brings
bome Maud Flossey, whom he hus res uedl
feom a dungeraud mob of (anatical Moork
M, who s the only waman on £,
s been trasaling wlony In Morotuo.

ln:“ud and the captain eonfems & mutusl
..

This naxt rornitg (be Bidl arrives at Th-
buey, M, l'lrun]:'E has_ colie down to the
dnr‘in ta ment Maud,  Whin Miw
monts Cuptwin Artol sho (s wimrtled,
eially s Maud has sald she would marcy
Arh

VEP-Haven't we et bofore, Capialn Are
rol T sho aaks nervounly. .

i revious mcqualnts

Lt LA glrlu‘. Plossey’s cholce

ance,  Glibert Huren,
U eemy to be fami-
or Maud's hand, aiso s nl,‘ reiogmiia

tar to Arrol._ 1 hops he ald
}'05." MLYM Mow, !'lrr-.nanr. sr Huron (s
gradually taking Hberties with Slnl:‘r!‘ o
Huroll el Maud that Arpol has 8
LI i u; l..!:r- murder of Maud's lalhes
and that the J-;rr lllta;uk;wk?wc.:ln:ml-tml- h!ﬁ:
sUggests that e tiin ¥
hlb‘vl;lll the imputation, and weys ahe wil
read the court testimony.
reum-
The
Arrol

Ehe docs s and finds that the
stantial nvidence l‘l all aguinat Ar7o
henor of n lirother afflcer kept
wilent In hin own defenmr.

guay fo hin
clear himself belore e
Arrol decides 1o aell his intereat 1N
ahip, and wiks  bhix brother, Richard, 10
fnvest the $M) 000 fof hym And find  him
& Jab In naval coamtruction.
M, Plessey forblos Maud's snEnEement
to Capimin Arrol snd insists on her wedding

o,
Hglrr!l Flesssy forbids Maud'n angagatant
to. Captain Arrol and tells her shie must
1o provent his laying bare

LS Hurot
kh-rvn.-—i that Mr. Plesasy was Killed In a

atruggle with hin wile.

CHAPTER X—(Continued).
“You are talking nonusnse.' retorted
Maud, "My mother had no power to bl:]d
me or glve o promise on my bahalf., Neo
ona can do that for another persaon, least
of ull for a child under nge. You must
have known that at the time,"”

Daly s directing the pleture, Daly, by
the wav. ls » recent recrult to the com-
pany's furces. |

Kathryn, Willlams and Hugenle Bes-
serer are two actresnes who ahall add
o thelr Inurels through their work in |

he Rosiry,” o Sellg Red Seal play to |
Be realessed through V. L, 8 B directly
toy exhibitors aon June 2. The stoary of
"‘I‘]tu Rosary' |s adapted from BEdward
. Roxs's play of the sume name, and
ths play was popularly received in all
parts of the country.

The story Is of i self-snorificing man of
the church, who gives up w great love in
anawer to the call of duty, and turns his
biick upon the world, The prologue
shows the cast of charncters ns they ap-
pearsd In Ireland, with adequnte settings
and correct contuming. Then the notion
bexins in America, where the Rev, Father
Kelly witohes his flock and cares for the
umfortunate.

SOCIAL LEADERS STUDY
TOBE ARMY OFFICERS

Prominent Civilians of City
Prepare to Earn Commission
in Case of War.

Executives of some of the largest busl-
ness onterprises in this city and leading
professional men, among them noted
sooil leaders, will attend & military
training camp near the United States
army post at Plattsburg, N. Y., for four
weeks, fromn August 10 to September 6

The camp han for ita object the train-
Ing of men who by education and buminess
experience would be eminently ftted to
worve ms ofMcers in order that they might
gualify for commissions in case of war,
It has been recognized that there would
e o dearth of commissjoned ofMcers
should & national crinie make It necessary
to ralse a lnrge volunteer army. The purs

of the camp Is Lo remedy asuch a
possible defolency.

In order to arouse inlerest In the camp

General Leonard Wond, former
Chief of Swaff of the United Statea Army,
will sddross & gathering of represeniative
men wt the Racquet Club Thursday eve-
_ming on the “Military Duty of Civiliane.”

The men in whose name Invitations
'have beon ment out to hear General Wood
Mpenk are mmong the most prominent
man of Witalr i Philudelphiu. They ure:

Arthnr H. Newbold, ', Do Witt Cuyler,
EMsgham B Morris, Alexander Van

or, BAward B. Hmith, Charies E.

Charllon Yamall, George H,
Biddle,

ueHen ot the vamp will be furpish-

offlcars of the Uniled Stutes regular

Troops of the regilar arpy will
A

mert. They are pre-
with smployers (he mat-

and Captulsy J. Fravkiin Me-
, ol Natlonsl Guard of Pean-
; T Truxius MHare, Howard

She spoke proudly and firmly, 't:ut she
did not rellsh his challenge. *'W il you
honor the check or dlshonor It7

ihat n i sense (s true” observed
Huron, still pacing the room, his hands
behind his back, “'but 1 was contracting
with your mother not o do something
which it was reasonable to assume, you
would not wish done.’

»1 tall to understand you,” sald Muaud,
not sure whather she did or not, but
anxious to gain time for' refléction.

“Your mother nsked me not to publish
what I knew—that {s to say, not to betray
har, Would you have wished me ta?"

Hos stopped In his walk and met her
oyven with & direct Inguiry.

““Na, 1 should not.” nhe answered.

“Very well, then. I asked your mother
tn pay the only price which 1 would have
inken for my dishonor at that time—for
it was dishonor to Keep sllence. as you
yourself think. It meoms to me, therefore,
thit she—your mother—hnd some author-
ity for pledging your word,. But I will
rolensn you from {t If you ke

“you willl" erled the girl delightedly.

“Yen, but you understand what that
will mean, 1If I am to treat the pledge
given by your mother as null and void, I
am fres to behuve exactly as I proposed
to do bafore that pledge wWus given"

“In other words, to Dbetray
mother?’

*Why not? If you repudiate that prom-
{#s I shall have besn tricked. And you
Insylted mo not long ago for not ansert-
ing Martin Arrol's innocence.”

Muaud went very pale as he turned to
the window, 'The sllence In the room Was
oppressive. She watched a littls whits
ecloud pass behind the tower of the mu-
seum and then spoke again.

o[t all amounts to this—blackmall. You
are using your knowledgs of my mother's
gullt to got hold of me. Why ura You
doing it? Do you pretend to love me?"

] do love you. That s why I am’try-
Ing to enforce my bond. If 1 was & vul-
gar blackmailer, if T wanted money or
valuabloa, couldn't 1 have extractad them
from your mother years ago?’

“Parhaps you did,'"” put in Maud calmily.

He started slightly, but she did not see
that, as her back waa towards him. “You
have no right to suggest that”™ he began
hotly, then resuming lis calm tone he
reminded her, “you have hoard the say-
ing, ‘All's fair in love and war.' ™

“I have often wondered what particus
Inrly mean trick that saying was in-
venled to sxeouse,” rejoined MMaud medl-
tattvely, “but it len't true. All Is cer-
tainly not falr in war—polsoning wells or
Aring on a Bag of truce, for Instsnce. Neo
lova could excuss such meanness 4s you
disgrace yoursell by contemplating.'

“('gll my econduct by what name you
like,” he retorted forcely. ""We won't
quarrel over words, I know that I want
you more than 1 have ever wanted any-
thing on susth—that for Ave years past I
hiavoe Mved In the hopes of getting you.
1 ahould Indoed be a fool If T threw away
my plstal, especiaily as you have told me
that you fove another man.*

Somehow when he had seid that he did
not appear aliogether the contemptible
thing she wished to fancy him. The save.
afe Intunsity of his passion, his satanie
indifference to all moral coneldsrations,
impresaed nher in apite of hereelf. She
took & lops thne to peply,

“You sre & great fool, Mr. Huron, How
could you possibly get me by such means
us you Indicate? Huppose you forced ma
o maryy rou—what thent*

I wowlil be centent.'t

my

pesr to realips that
iife & hell upon earth,
that 1

LSE WITNESS

The atory of a man and a girl, and oireoumatances whieh were altered through the intervention

By EDMUND B. D’AUVERGNE
Author of “Her Husband’s Widow,"” Ete

of a kindly disposed fate.

‘ “It's a pity you are auch a scoundrel,”

shis remarked. “You mighi have mads
woma women love yoiu. DBut you lave
spollt your chances with me—If aver you
had any. I shall hate you as long as 1
Hve'

"t do not think you will,'"" he anawered
softly.

Then her tone softened, too. Ehe
changed her manner to one of entreaty.
“Giibert, why do you persist in this hor-
rible, this abominable atiltude? It seams
ineredible In an Englishman—in & man
1 have been accustomed to regard ns a
gentleman.  You have always bean my
mother's most intimnto triend—she tolls
me that she cared for you very much
onee’—aho saw him smille mardonlenlly—
sand you say you love me. Yet you atand
hers and aotually threaten”—the girl
ghuddersd and covered her fuce with her
harids.  “Oh, It Is oo horrible. You can-
not mean It—say you do not mean iti*

Bhe sank Into n chalr nnd pressed her
honds agninst her temples,

Ha came and stood by her, “Listen to
me.” he sald, quietiy. *‘All thesa years
I have kept my seorsf and never attempt-
ed to anforce my bond. Then when you
were In Moroceo I realized fully what you
wara to me. 1 folt I could never again
shdure the rlak of losing you, Immedinte-
1¥ after your return You began to speak
of your love for this man Arrol. The
other nlght In that room’'—he pointed in
tho direction of the drawing-room—""you
told ms that you proposed to marry him.
1 saw that 1 had no time to win your
love—that T must clalm my reward now
ar never,” He paused to let his worda
#lnk In. "“You think I am a mean
peoundrel, n blnckmaller. I tell you that
no man who truly loves o woman and
nees har about to be carried off by u rival
weuld hesitate to net 88 I am dolng. I
never pretended to be a  good Mman
Guodness In genernlly a matter of tem-
perament, often n mere dread of ¥Your
nelghbor's opinlon. * * # 1 will make
you love me, Maud."

Bhe shurdered ngaln. He spoke as |f
he had already won the battle, an If she
wis alrendy hin

“You tre too Jate, Gllbert,” she told
him. “If I ever conld hiive cared for you
In thut way, 1 should have had to begin
sponer. TFor better or worse, 1 love an-
other man.” She sprang to her fest and
furlously rejected the hand he held to-
ward Her., “Oh, I hate myself for even
dispussing this natter with youn,' she
orjed. “Bolleve me, 1 feel degraded! I
sant for you to ses If you wounld dare 1o
propose. this Infumous hargaln te me
personally, 1 see that you have so llttle
self-respect as to do so. Very well, 1
utterly rejoct—"'

“Have n care, Maud.” The man's volce
rang out sternly; his hand was raised In
warning. “"Remember that if you repu-
diate your mother's hond, that I am re-
lensed from all obligations—that my lips
are unsealed.”

Her fnce was deadly white: she drove
ter nadle Into her palma to prevent her-
snlf striking him, It seemed (o her that
tha hate In her eyes must scorch him.

“Dio your worst!” she challenged him.

“1 have no need to do more than you
ure dojng 1 have only to help your
friend—Captain Arrol will welcoms my
evidence. It was you, nhot I, remember,
who wanted to reopen the case.'”

“1 will ank Captialn Arrol not Lo do so.
1 will offer to matrry him without hia
taking nny stops to clear himself!"™

“f dare say you would, And for that
reason 1 am compelled to hold this platal
at your head.

And If I refuse—an T do refuse!—what
advantage will It be to you to incriminite
my mother?"’

“It will ba no sdvantiage, but it will
satlsfy my sense of justlice—or my denlrs
for vengeance, if you llke. 1 wonder, Loo,
how Captain Arrol will feel when he finds
he has married the dsughter of the
woman who shot her husband and very
nearly let him be hanged for "

“yYou tallke Uke & flend!" eried Mnaud.
Bhe atared wildly at the celling, as If in
senrch of inspiration, I don't helleve
you would carry out your threats—"

“I do not think it would be wise of you
to act on that assumption,” he warned
her,

“you wotlld bp punished yoursell,”" she
reminded him.

“Ponsibly, I might, however, communi-
rate the fact In & way which weuld net
expossa me Lo & oharge of compllelty."”

“You are cunning, as blackmallers muast
needs be' sneered Maud, "I should love
in ses you caught in one of your own
snares. Bah!"—her anger reaaseried (i-
galf—"1 shouid indesd be a fool to macrls
fice myself to a man ke you. I should
pot sven galn my end. Do you aupposs
that Martin Arrcl will desist from 'his
endeayors to clear himaself at my bld-
ding? And If he dincovers the real author
of the crime what will it profit that
unfortunate woman that [ have married
you ™

vArrol will not trouble to persevere in
his Inguiries if you tell him not to—of
that 1 am sure. Heo dropped that matier
leng age and only revived It at your
vidding. Bealdes, he stands no chance
whiatever without my assistance He
would never get at the truth of the
matter."

He saw that she was wavering. *'Maud."”
he said, with desperete emrmesiness, “deo
not condemn me without reflection. 1
loathe the weapon which chance has put

of holding you.

a8 a lover, you think of this man Arrol
How long have you known him—thres
woeka, four weeks? What 40 you know
of him? You bave seen him only in his
ehip on the open sea, in & position of re-
sponaibility, scting alweya undar the oyes

What sort of man will he

the contrary, I bealieva to have been
genuinely attached to her”

I deny that, and you wsay that sha
doon. Very well, wa will let that prss.
Now, | have wornhiped you ever sinca
yol Wore n schoolgirl with plalts on your
shoulders, and known you aver since you
wars In long clothes, If I lovs you It
con't he a mere fancy or o pasaing In-
fatuntion; whercas—with him! Wan he
specially eager, I wondoer? Your mother
telln mo thit he did not want te son-
tinue the acqualntance, that he neemed
anxlous to And some excuse for not sed-
ing you again—""

“That was not true,' broke In Maud,
but she looked away from the man be-
fore her, for she knew that Martin had
beenn ready to give her up, had even
urged that they should part forever.
Huron wseemed to guess thin. "I
wouldn't break off our friendship, I
wouldn't glve you up whataver barriars
might be erscted between us' he con-
tinued, Nxing his Keen eyea upon her.
"1 would try all means. falr or foul. to
win vou, At pressnt I'm trylng foul
Don't you think 1 must love you more?"”
Bha hesitated. "1 auppose you love me
in some queor sinlater way,” she admitied
grudgingly, “which makea It the more
strange that you should try to bully me.
Huron gave a low lough, *‘Haven't you
Sumped to conclunions all thim time?" he
suggested. “Whoen did I hully you? You
at once took it for granted that I was
Roink to hold a plstol at your heat I
had & fleres row with Gracle the other
evening, and I' confess [ dld not spare
her. Bhe waa in a panlo at Arrol's re-
appearance, and At your endeavors to
mike him reopen the case. She was
angry, too, that I still preferred you Lo
her, At Ilnst I reminded her of tha prom-
ine whe had given me on your behall.
Well, perhaps I dld threaten her'—he
paused and looked grave—"l can't regret
it, because our talk mnade the peril of
my positlon apparent to me, also the
viilua of that weapon which I had so long
held In reserve. But I don’t think I
should have used It it I had had to deal
with you nlone™

Maud lstened to him, biting her lp
nervounly. In sgome way, she hardly
knew how, he had disarmed her, had
evan secured n certaln mensure of sym-
pathy Tor himself. She reallzed the
depths of his passion for her, and thus
wits able to understand how great must
be his temptation to use his undoubted
power. Sha looked covertly at the man,
Since he had confessed that he loved her
it struck her that there was something
atrong about him. She hated him; yet
wias sorry for him In a way; she could
not truthfully say that ghe desplsed him.
Bho hud o parulyzing sense of belng In
his power. Martin seemed healpless and
far away. But she loved Martin and
huted Huron. She would marry Martin,
Then her heart saink. What would be-
coma of her mother If she were to tell
Huron soT—if he ware to execute his
threaut? Once his bolt was abot it could
nover be recalled.

But the sacrifice demanded of her was
onormoug. MNothing less than ths sacrifice
of her whale life. Why should she give
up so much for her cold, frivolous, gullty
mother? For that matter, why should
any one sacrifice himself for another? It
wns the nature, she aupposed, of the
strong to take up the burden, Saarifices
wers for those who were equal to them.
Japanese samurdal, Carmelite nuns, mis-
slonaries, soldlers, theas threw away thelr
lives every day that others might live,
Thers was o time when she had longed
to do Herole deeds and enjoy the awesls
of martyrdom. Bhe had envied those who
had the opportunity of giving up their
place In the lifeboat to another. Well,
now she had that chance. Her mother
wis clamoring for & place In the lfe-
boat, and It rested with her to give It
to. her.

But a loveless marriagsel—that was not
the sort of sacrifice she had contemplated
or wished for., Yet it was a doom whioh
countless girls faced chesrfully for
money, for position; someotimas meraly
out of obedlence to their elders.

Hut supposing she were sirong enough
to glve up Martin? Her Inconstancy
would stab him to the hoart., Then shes
thought of the man by her side. He had
been walting for her five years, Martiln
had known her three weals.

Bhe looked at Huron out of the corner
af her eye

“i wlah you would ratify the promise
your mother made,” ha sald wistfully,

CHAPTER XL
T DID not take Martin Arrol long to
Ia\rmamn that dlslike’ of Leonden to

which he had confessed on the deck of
the steamer. Richard had Introduced
him to hik taflor and once again he had
the satisfaction of belng dresssd as & gen-
tlaman. And It waa & satisfaction, he
confsassd (o himself, when he entered a
theatrs or 4 amart restaurant and found
himaself, for the first time In many yoars,
rubblng shoulders with man and woman
of his own caste. The roushness of man-
ner and apeech thax Tie had acoquired In
his dewlings with Lascars and » non—
often the scum of humanity—elipped from
him without an effort.. The ceaseless
roar of London that reached him in his
yoom in the ‘Adaiphl as & subdusd mur-
mur wis, he found, as scothing s the
gwish of the water along the Sidi's side,
and the shrieking of the motors was ne
bad substitute for the stamp of the on-
ginea, Life is plesasat enough lo London
for & well-set-up men of thres or four and
% with plenty of lecse cgah in his

pot cotivicted. No one has a right to say
you had anything to do with the murder,
What further dorioorn have you with the
onmg T

Bomshow Martin did not care lo may
that he proposed to marry the dead
man'g daughter.

“I don't wish
clond of suspltion all
Hte" he mnid.

“Suaplelon? Humbug., Any ona Is fres
to suspact any one élwe of any crime pros
vided he doean’t say mo. The nbxt time
anybody muggests that you murdered old
Plensy, Just tell me.” And Mr, Ralnes
nenuimed a truculent ale.

“They won't be sdeth fooln as to siy
that, They will point me out as the man
who wnn nccured of the murder, and who
got off hecausa the jury dimgreed."”

“Well, that won't nuret you, will 1t

“Quite concelvably it will. I want to
prove my Innocence'’

T don't pee how you can do that unless
you can prove that some one else in
gulity." The lawyer looked at him curl-
ously. "Do you suspect any one?"
(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

The Daily Story
The Other Woman

1t wai the third week of thelr married
life, Perdite's eyes no longer had a
startled look in thelr blus depths when
friends and acqualntances nddressed her
an ‘Mres. Maxwell.” Robetrt was all that
i husband should be, and Perditih was cer-
tain that they would “live happlily ever
afterward,” if it were not for n little book
—n  little  lenther-coversd book with
“Dinry” stamped upon it in gilt lettera,

to remaln under this
the rest of my

tén In It since their wedding day, but
thera it Iny on his dresser, rich with In-
formation concerning his past life—so
Pordita thought. She longed to know more
of tho yemrs that had come and gone
before she stepped into hia life. He had
spoken freely of his boyhood, but of his
later years he had said little, and Perdita
did not approve of his retleence,

Sha told him so that evening after din-
ner, ns they sat nmong the cushlons of

the davaenport.

“f think,”” she sald pensively, that I'm
enlons.'”
j'lz.lle.almml" Robert echoed laughingly.
“What's the joke now, dear?

“Oh, it's no laughlng matter! I won-
der that T dldn't think of It belore, 1've
told you over and over again that you
are the only man—with the exception of
father—that 1 ever loved, and you—
vnu'__.'

’ “And IT" he prompted gravely.

“Oh,' is sounds horrid to say it, but
you've never told me that I was the—the
“_the only woman you ever cared forl"

There! 1t wns out at last, and Per-
dita burled her flushed face In a Gibson
saft plilow and cried softly—as one who
fully expected to be comforted—for the
space of half a minute,

Then two strong arma 1ifted her bodily,
and Itobert's volee—husky with some re-
pressed emotlon—aald gently, "'There was
ahother woman, dear. Shall T tell you
about her?"

Perdita sat bolt upright at this and
stared at him with sadly accusing eyes.

“0Oh! Oh!' ahe gasped. “No wonder
you dldn't ask me to read your diary!
[ s-#-suppose,” she sobbed, “'that s-s-sha's
in there."

“Yen, she's thera all right” Robert
suid in a volce so choked with feeling
thnt Perdita stole u look at his face,
Then her eyea blazed wilth indignation,
for the emotion that manstered him wan
mirth., He was lasughing — laughing
hoartily.

He saw ths look of Indignation muc-
cacdad by one of horror and grief, and
it mobered him.

“Pardital" ho c¢ried remorsefully, as
she ross to leave the room, “forgive ma,
little woman! When you réad the diary
you'll understand.'

He heard the click of her heels on the
stalrs, And sprang after her, but the
door of her room was looked when he
reached i, and a stified sobh was the only
reply to hia entreaty for pardon,

“Hend the diary, swestheart," ha plead.
ed I was o brute to laugh, but it la—
1 mean It was—8s0 amusing.'

wA-m-m-musing!” ecame in heartrend-
ing tones from poor Perdita.

vof course I don't mean that, but—
confound my blundering tongus any-
way"

vped-don't swear,” sohbed the martyr
ont the other alde of the door. "I can't
atand snything me-m-more now.'

wAll right,” Robert sald contritely.
“I'm golng down to the Ubrary, If you
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To her knowledge Robert had not writ-,

find that you ean forgive nis, just rap on
the floor; I'Il hear you and come up, And
Perdlta—"

“Well!

“Pleasns read my dlary, dsar.'’

“Rend that book? Naverl" she mald to
herself, and for & time tha tears came
thick and fast. Then common gensa
whinpered, “Many men have loved two
women; thers Is nothing wrong In loving
three——o—n—a at a time. Don't te
chlldish! Read the book.”

Podita took the diary in her trembling
hande. It opened In the middle, and sheé
enught a glimpss of her own name.

“Perdita,” she read, “ia not at all like
her, I remember that slie wus very tall,
statély and dignifed—a brown-haired
dark-ayed goddess, with n full, rieh
volea, How I loved her!”

“How I hate her!" Perdita sald be-
twasn her littls white teeth, but she
read on, an though fascinated, *‘Perdita
I8 her examct opponite—small, falr, dainty
and—well, I bellave lovable describes her
better than any other adjective. 1 won-
dnr If every man loves a Dream Lady
until the Real Lady comea?"

YA Dream Lady,” Pordlin sald

Aar

been In : for
Y )

nt A fata Bour., Mr. Alcott was 75 {
osid. mmmnm marahal in 1080
and perved unt Mg hotlth onuned hig
reatgnation late In 1012, Fe was hoad
of tha Risdem Aleott Turblins 1
antil  that business was  relinguinlsg
about the thne of his retiremant from
the Fadaral oMoe.

Aaron Ward
Aaron Ward, 80 yenrs old, dled

Coopar Hompltal In Camdan mblu:a‘“
after an ilinesn of mseveral monthe, |'
was born In Camden and for 40 vears
and up to the tima of hia death lived In
the ohe houss at Sth and Divislon streais
Mr, Ward spant hin 1ife (n the contract.
Ing busineas and hullt miles of the streaty
and mewera In Camden and other Soutly
Jarssy towns. He wak n membor of Cime
dan Lodgs No, 16 of Masonn,

John Lucas

John Lucas, retired phospha -
facturer, T8 years old, dled :r- d:‘:b:r::‘:l-
his home in Allantown yesterday nafter
a long Mhess. Mr. Lucans formerly wag
an Iron worker and was a woll-known
patron of sport. FHe Is survived by n son
Eugene Lucas, of thin city, known to
bhoxing and wrestling patrons na “Chick”
Litoas, and a daughter, Mre. Tda Tucue
Purkin, of Bouth Hethlahem,

Samuel C, Chase
ATLANTIC CITY, June B
CHhanre, siatlon muaster for l;fal.;n&::ar%
vanin Radlroad at Cheater, Pa., who dled
sarly yesterday morning at the home here
of him elater, Mrn George B Mason,
been a rallrond man for 42 years, The de.
coasnd was o mamber of Ly Lt Tampls,
Philadelphin, and a high-ranking Muison,
He Is survived by his widow, Dr. W. G
Chuse, of Princeton, I8 a brother of the

Deaths

AMNOLD, t Atlantic €It
Py IUTR Sirio b Arnoids ot ‘ails Boring
n " nold, [:]
2-:0211 ab, aged 20 years, °ﬂ.o?ml\mnm:“
iandn are invited 1o attend the funema
sarvicen, on Tussday, at U a4, m, at the
ue'l‘np!l of g’l un!r_slm‘ll Cemptery, Intarment

N. f.. on_ Bune

her breath, the color flooding her tear-
stalned face. ''Oh, poor abused Hobert!'

There was the guick click of heels on
the stalrs, and {n lows time than [t takes
to tell It, the Real Lady was falrly out-
rivaling her llega lord in what some eynlo
has called "The loat art of asking for-
Rivenesa.™

(Copyrignt, 1015)

OBITUARIES

Rt. Rev. William E. Tell

CHICAGO, June 28.—The Right Rov.
Willlam E. Toll, suffragan bishop of the
Chieago Diocese of the Protestant Epls-
oopal Church, fell dead yesterday on the
stilrs leading to the elevated rallroad.
He was 71 years old and had been a
minlster for 45 years. Bishop Toll wan
born In England. He was consscrated a
bishop in Chicage December 27, 1811

The Rev. Theodore L. Flood

The Rov. Theodors L. Flood, well
known In the Methodist Episcopal Church,
died at hiy home In Meadville, Pa., last
night. Mr. Flood wans 74 years old, Ha
wits tha founder and for 25 years editor
of the Chautauqua Magaaine and was
associated with Blshop John H. Vincent
In founding the Chautauqua Institution,

Thomas J. Alcott
MOUNT HOLLY, N. J., Juns 3—For-
mer Unlted States Muarshal Thomas J.
Alcott died here early today in his 76th
yenr from n sudden attack of heart trou-
ble. Mr. Alcott served as marshal for
New Jersey from 1807 to 1813,

Thomas J. Aleott
MOUNT HOLLY. N, I, Juns 28.—
Former United Btates Marahal Thomas
J. Aloott died suddenly nt pis home here
shortly after midnight, fellowlng an at-
tack of heart dimeass, Although he had

f—— —
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BIIA.DI"OP.!B—On June 20, 1018, T. HEW-
N ADFORD, M. D, won of the lsts
Mury Howwson Hmdford, Fue

wll{ o held at Christ Chureh
on Tuéaday at 11:

A, m. Interment pris
vate, Omit Nawers, .

CHEW.—On June 27, 1015, ELIZABETH R,
wifa of 2““" “’ull‘yry Chew  and  sldest
daughter 6f the late Wilson and Joanna C.
Fltagerald. Helatives and nre Ine

to attand the funeral wervicdes, on Tusse
day, June 20, at ::an“w m, mt hor hiss
band's residence, 1021 Melrosn ave,, Moirose
Park, Pa. Interment privats,

GARDNER,~On Juna '.’%! 1015, Mra. EVRe
LYN FOULDS GARDNER, wite of Jamws
T, Gardner, Funeral on Tuesday afternoon
at 2 o'clock, from her lute rosldence, :il‘
Olney ave., Germantown. Hemiine may he
viowed after 8 o'clock Monday evening. In-
terment privata.

JONES.—In Wilmington, Del, on l1at day,
6th month 27th, 1015, ANNIE J. JON
widow of vin Jones.  Funeral to
late from her ro.llnasmn. 2405 Weat
frin st Wiimington, Del., o0 4ih day, Oth
m?m{'e So0th, 19 at 2 poom.  Intermont
private.

MURPHY.—~Enterad Inte rest, on June 37,
1910, BARAH B., widow of John L. Murphy,
Rolatives nnd friends mnro Invited to attend
the services, at her late resldence, 112 Wost
Histe w®l., prenton, N. J., on i\'eduudl:
afternoon, at 1 o'clock. Interment private

SMITH.—ELLEN L, Jung 28, 1918, at Lak
wood, N. J., widow of th jntn Henry Ya
smith, M, IL _Internient, West Lau HiL
Monday. June 28, at § p. m,
THRAUSS, — On  June 20, 10105, SARAH,

S oW of Willlim A. Straug (nen Sohioss):
mged 80 years., Relutives andgfrionds are ine
yfud 10 attend the funeral, oh Tupeday, at 3
. e from her lata resldence, 3881 North

ist nt. Interment at Adath Jeahirun Ceme-
Lary.

TUARD.—On June 28, 1010, at the Soldler
flome, Hrle, Pa., WESLEY STUARD, n..‘.;
74 years. Helatives and friends, also Anna
A, Hoss FPost, Nog. 4, G, A. R survivors
of the Mechanics' Fire Company, Haxter's
Fire Zounves, Tl Heglment Ponnsylwmnls
Voluntpers, and ail other societies of which
e was o member, nre Invited to attend the
funernl services, on Tuesaday, at 4 p, m., st
tha residence of his hrother, John A Stuard,
E:I North Carllale st. Interment at West

ursl Hill Cemestery,

WEBSTER.—On June 20, 1015,
ELIZABETH WEBSTER widow of ?%‘;‘r‘.".':
H., Webater. Rolatives and friends are [nvited
to ittend the fundral services, on Wednasia
gﬁ Rl:ifr nl;‘l"'ne‘lz, utf.;lho ir:nhlc-rlr:-n of Rachel 1?::

nater, eat Maple ave.,
Interment private, Langhorne, Pa,
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which is constantly improvin

SPRINGF

ON‘THE “MEDIA SHORT LINE"
Only 12 Minutes—5c.—From 69th St. Terminal

(0f Markot §t. Elevated)

ARTISTIC HOMES (large and small

LOTS FOR SALE AT MODERA
UPON LIBERAL TERMS.

This is @ new suburb which offers exceptional advantages to

iurchum who are looking for convenien

omeli with city convenlences, costing from

t is being developed in a most substantial
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you think of pur ng a suburban home, now or lat
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REAL ESTATE CO.

610 COMMERCIAL TRUST BUILDING

15th and
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